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United States I have learned of some of their adventures,
and they prove how well my Chinese Mends at Jyekundo
advised me when they said to push on without delay. It
will be remembered that shortly after my arrival at
Jyekundo the chief of that locality went to Tendo to
concert with other chiefs as to the best way to treat me*
On his return he found that I had left, so he sent out
men with orders to stop me dead or alive, and had my
men seized, heavily chained, and locked up. After the
lapse of twelve days, my friend Fu T7ung-shih fortu-
nately arrived, and with much trouble had them finally
released, given a guide, and started down the road I had
followed.
Some two or three days below Jyekundo the lamas
of a convent seized them, and, forcing them to abandon
their horses and luggage, carried them off to the lama-
sery, where they were again imprisoned. This time they
bought their freedom by paying a considerable sum of
money, but when they got back to their camp they found
that two of their horses had been killed by wolves. They
pushed on, however, and after sundry other adventures
reached Kanze, where they were most kindly received by
Lieutenant Lu, who sent them on, after a few days' rest,
to Ta-chien-lu. Considering what those Chinese had to
suffer from the lamas, one can imagine how pleasant
these would have made it for me if they had laid hands
on me. The old K'amba in Mar-jya-kou had said with
truth: "Your only chance to get through K'amdo is to
travel without losing a minute on the way."